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“PAPA HAS LOOKED YOU UP.” 
» UU > “ BUT, DEAREST, ARE YOU GOING TO LET THAT MAKE ANY DIFFERENCE?” 
@) “OH, NO! THERE IS NO REASON WHY WE SHOULD NOT 8TILL REMAIN ENGAGED.” 
& 
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As a 

TABLE WATER, 

pure and undetiled, 

possessing all the attributes 

of a sparkling and exhilarating 
beverage, cotmbined with medicinal 
qualities whose action is mild but most 


erfective, it has no equal. 


Wt all leading Hotels, Clubs and Cafes. 
WITH ALL DEALERS 














THE ADIRONDACK 
SCHOOL OF 
PAINTERS. 











In order to accommodate the large and rapidly 
growing class of artists, referred to by some 
as the Adirondack School of Painters, the New 
York Central will make exceedingly low rates to 
the Adirondack Mountains, from September 15th 
to October 3Ist, tickets being good to return 


within fifteen days from date of sale. 


For particulars, see New York Central Ticket Agents. 





: 
2 
2 
2 


: 
$ 
: 
: 





se 





ee 


The Future 
Support 


and Comfort of your family and those de- 
pendent upon you is of 


Vital Importance 


and Provision should be made to assure 
their welfare through Life Insurance. 


The 
Prudential 


1. Absolute security is guaranteed by assets of nearly 
thirty-four million dollars, and surplus of over six 
million dollars. 


2. The variety of Plans issued at moderate cost covers : 














every need and condition. 


ww 


. Liberal Contracts and Liberal treatment of Policy- 
holders are prominent features. 


es 


. Profitable returns on Policies are assured. 


5. Contracts provide for the Immediate Payment of 
Claims, 





Write for particulars of Profit-Sharing 
Policies 


The PRUDENTIAL 
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Lire 


“Your reasoning’s false,” exclaimed the 
Rose. 
‘Your premises are falser yet ; 
“Your sentiment is all a pose. 
** Besides, you are not in my set!” 








UNMORAL. 
' ’Twixt Duty, here below, and Love, <d = 
” Alas! we see a great gulf fixed. Se 


Perchance they’re introduced above. 


In Heaven, society is mixed. ah, x, 
J 


Oliver Herford, 
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The Quarrel. 


HE Laurel started the affair— 
He called the Rose a vain coquette. 
The Rose replied, ‘‘ She did not care 
‘*What people thought outside her set ! ” 


“ Faith ! you speak true! ”’ the Laurel cried. 
“‘The Rose and Laurel only meet 
‘When on the Hero’s head we ride, 
‘* And you are tossed beneath his feet.” 


The Rose retorted : ‘‘I recall 
‘* More than one Hero‘who threw down 
‘* His laurel wreath, his honor, all 
‘For one red rose from Beauty’s 
crown.” 


The Laurel frowned: ‘‘’Tis as you say, 
.‘* And yet it cannot be gainsayed 
‘Their laurels are undimmed to-day 
Save by the folly of that trade!” 
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t bes has been a very 
hot summer, and 
a great many persons 
have been unfavorably 
affected by it in 
their health and 
dispositions. In 
New York it has 
been neither pleas- 
ant nor _ whole- 
- some. Perhaps 
that is one reason why, here and in 
other parts of the country, it has been 
so very easy of late to raise a mob for 
any work of anger that has offered. 
People’s tempers have been worse than 
usual; their nerves have bothered 
them; they have been under more or 
less conscious self-restraint all the 
time, and ready to fly out on the 
instant if the least excuse was given 
them. This general irritation which 
has resulted from excessive heat has 
doubtless had much to do with the 
negro-baiting propensities which have 
lately developed in New York. Almost 
all the negro troubles come in hot 
weather. Then the misbehaving 
negroes are most apt to misbehave, and 
the ill-conducted whites take the lead 
in retaliation. Nothing is so good for 
the negro. problem of any given year 
as frost. It will do us all good this 
year. It may even clear up our minds 
so that we shall know how we ought 
to vote. : 

Mr. Richard Olney is not wait- 
ing for frost before making his 
mind up. He says he is going to 
vote for Bryan. It is the most impor- 
tant vote Bryan has gained sofar. Mr. 
Olney tells why he is going to cast it. 
It is not out of any admiration for 
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Bryan as a leader. Mr. Olney makes 
no pretense about that. Bryan does 
not please him, and he says there are 
things in the Bryanite platform 
with which he by no means agrees. 
He votes for Bryan because he is 
strongly opposed to the present Admin- 
istration because of its too close 
alliance with favored business inter- 
ests, and because of its dealings with 
the Philippines. He is dead against its 
foreign policy. He knows a foreign 
policy when he sees one, having had 
to do with them in former lines of 
employment, and he declares that 
Major McKinley’s is very, very bad. 
Cuba, the control of which he thinks 
necessary to our welfare, is turned 
loose, he says, and the Philippines, 
which we have no use for, are kept and 
have had to be conquered. Sosays Mr. 
Olney, and says it tersely and with 
vigor. He is against the new colonial 
policy which plans to include the 
Asiatic dependencies. So, we believe, 
are a majority of the voters. So doubt- 
less in their hearts are the President 
and Cabinet. The Philippines blunder 
has been made, and they must see it 
through, but, dear, dear, how they 
must hate it! Practically all of us 
hate it, for the real division of Ameri- 
cans on the Philippines question seems 
now to be between those who know 
the job was a blunder and admit it, 
and those who know it was a blunder 
and either deny it or say that it was 
necessary. 

But, of course, one can deplore the 
Philippines blunders without voting 
for Bryan. It makes us laugh, albeit 
sorrowfully, to see so many good men 
halancing against one another McKin- 
leyism and Bryanism and trying to 
make a choice. ‘‘Give me Bryan, drat 
him,”’ says Olney, and he fills his mouth 
with foreign policy in hopes to get him 
down without tasting him. ‘‘ Give me 
McKinley,” says Edmunds. ‘‘ Consarn 
his dadbinged imperialism, but I’m 
less afraid of him in Manila than of 
Bryan in Washington.” 

So it goes ; and election now only six 
weeks off. Do you suppose that Mr. 
Olney’s letter was held back until the 
Vermont election showed that Bryan 
was beaten and that it was safe to 
support him? A vote that would at 
the same time rebuke the policy of 
subject colonies in the distant tropics 


and Bryanism at home—what a luxury 
that would be ! 





T= Dewey Arch in New York is 

far gone in dilapidation and 
ought to be taken down and put away. 
Nowhere near money enough has 
been subscribed for its perpetuation in 
marble. That is a pity on some ac- 
counts, for as a work of art the arch is 
beautiful. But after all there ismuch to 
reconcile us to its disappearance. For 
one thing, no one has yet discovered 
a suitable and convenient place for 
it on Manhattan Island. For another 
thing, what it commemorated was not 
worth so much commemoration for all 
time. The glory of Manila Bay was 
not so substantial in its immediate 
quality, and has not yet proved gainful 
enough in its results, to warrant so big 
a stack of marble. Put the arch away 
for ten years, and then if the public 
thinks it proper, make it permanent. 
It is not to be regretted that haste has 
not been made in this enterprise. The 
staff arch has been a wonderful suc- 
cess, and has admirably accomplished 
its purpose. It deserves an honorable 
retirement. 


TATISTICS seem to vindicate the 
educational preferences of the col- 
lege woman. Professor Mary Smith 
of Stanford University has been gather- 
ing information about her career and 
has made a _ report. The college 
woman marries at twenty-six, two 
years later than her sister who did not 
go to college, but she marries better. 
She has good health, but no better than 
other women. She istwice as apt to 
earn her living before marriage as other 
women are. Once married she has 
about as many children as other women 
do, but whereas forty-seven per 
cent. of the children of other women 
are boys, the percentage of boys 
among the children of college women 
is stated to be fifty-five per cent. That 
seems odd, but it will hardly keep 
women out of college, for mothers as a 
rule like boys and don’t object to a 
rather liberal allowance of them. 
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Life’s Ticket. 





FUR PRESIDENT, 


W. W. ASTOR. 


FOR VICE-PRESIDENT, 


L. BH. CHANG. 


—— the announcement of Lire’s ticket, a general air of 

security has been apparent throughout the land. The terrible 
doubt attached to the election, either of McKinley or Bryan, has 
given place to a widespread sense of relief over the strong probability 
that our candidates will be the next rulers of the nation. All those 
noble qualities, of which W. W. has displayed so many evidences 
in the past, are now gratefully recalled to mind. Immediately upon 
his election, President Astor will abolish the hated canteen system, 
and thereafter every soldier will be provided with a copy of the 
Pall Mall Gazette to read when he is thirsty. Nothing but the 
special brand of ginger ale recommended by the W. C. T. U. will 
be permitted on the White House table. We shall leave naught 
undone te secure the support of every hysterical female crank in 
the country. 

Commonplace, ordinary candidates are accustomed to conceal 
their motives and future plans under a prenatal cloud of glittering 
generalities. Not so Astor and Chang. They want everyone to 
know just what is going to happen, and who will be associated with 
them in the tintinnabulation of our political institutions. It is 
true that, as a class, the men who will be selected by McKinley 
and Bryan are all fairly well known beforehand. But we go 
further, and take pleasure in announcing definitely just who will 
make up the Cabinet of Astor and Chang. 

There is no more important or influential post than that of 
Secretary of State. Our diplomatic relations need to be handled 
not only, with diplomacy and delicacy and armor-protected boxing 
gloves, but with that tender regard for Anglo-Saxon traditions, 
with that stern attention to future conquest, which our people, 
liberty loving as they are, demand. ‘This important post will be 
filled by Joseph Chamberlain, who will attend to our affairs after 
hours, when British interests have been taken care of. Thus he 
ean kill two birds with one stone. 

For Secretary of Agriculture, we shall have Commodore Schley, 
who, perhaps, knows more about farming than he does about salt 
water, and can be trusted to issue a complete volume each week 
at the expense of the Government, containing his portrait and other 
interesting trivialities, which the people love to sit up nights over 
when they are contained in Government agricultural publications. 

A very responsible office at the present time is that of Secretary 
of War. His large experience in handling masses of men, his con- 
tempt for individual life and comfort, scenes of carnage being to 
him merely a matter of business, make H. H. Vreeland, President 
of the Metropolitan Street Railway, pre-eminently the man for this 
place. ‘ 

There may be better men than Jno. P. Altgeld for Secretary of 
the Navy, but if there are, Lire has never heard of them. Just 


such an element as is needed to strengthen the Government at critical 
points Governor Altgeld represents, and his well-known “ social” 
instincts will make him immensely popular. He will be assisted by 
Eugene V. Debs. What more could be desired ? 

The post of Secretary of the Treasury has long been the subject 
of prayerful consideration on the part of our Presidents. In the 
present case a man was needed, whose character was open to no 
question and whose knowledge of all the intricacies of finance would 
insure that complete confidence so necessary from all citizens. 
Who better represents these ideals than Richard Croker? 

For Secretary of the Interior, certainly no one could be more 
desirable than Chauncey M. Depew. Mr. Depew will spend all the 
time he has, which is not occupied in writing for the World and 
speaking confidentially to the Senate, in filling this important place, 
and will make regular trips to London to consult with the Prince 
of Wales. 

But Astor and Chang propose to go still further than this. A new 
Cabinet office will be created, one which will fill a long-felt want. 

Under Astor and Chang there will be a Secretary of Pensions. 
Former administrations, in their half-hearted way, have distributed 
only about one-quarter of the total revenue of the country to that 
noble band of martyrs, the Glorious Grand Army of the Republic. 
But all this will be changed. ‘All the cash that comes in will be 
henceforth turned over to the pensioners. There is nothing mean 
about Astor and Chang. It must not be supposed, however, that 
any laxity of distribution will be permitted. Pensioners under the 
new rule will be rigidly divided into the following classes : 

1. Those who caught cold during the late war. 

2. Those who said they did. 

3. The wives, daughters, sons-in-law, grandchildren and_ first 
nephews, once removed, of the same. 

4. Those who are now suffering from financial embarrassment, 
temporary or otherwise, loss of sleep, reading the magazines, taxes, 
decrease of income, swelled head, or loss of conscience contracted 
during or since the late war. 

For the Secretaryship of Pensions, Mrs. Lease, of Kansas, will be 
an ideal candidate, exhibiting, as she does, all the qualities of 
caution, reserve and lofty appreciation of the country’s best 
interests. 
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2 A. M.: “WHERE IN BLAZES DID THAT (HIC) INFERNAL KEY 
GO TO? I’M ALMOST SURE I PUT IT ON MY RING BEFORE I CAME 
AWAY FROM THE CLUB.” 
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The Omar Cult. 
A. CULTURED old gent of Siam 
Grew enamored of Omar Khayam. 
Said he, ‘‘ My dear Omar, 
Oh, you are my Homer.” 
And Omar Khayam said, ‘‘I AM.” 


Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


Previously acknowledged... .......cscecccccccccccscvcccecccsscecs $5,298 68 
i ienk:sncendeebses- kocece Cxccdi on ednceateds tudctondente vesaee cians 1.00 
I, TR vcchevecedcus ecccess hankeeevenn cheaenegenvenetees 3.00 
BE Cn dc crsacvadacednkeed acccbacabessceccedettrnatsahavesnaceveen 10.00 


Fourth Subscription for 1900 on account of the Ninth Westchester 


Annual Subscription. .......ccccecccccccecceceeccesccesescces 100.00 
I hd hn cckeas. Cece cevcsddeeticectescensies secetsncenenssenwteunsens 6 00 
eae ecb a pont ewled okieasa Jccetedrtsecspennespabenereresnsserne 50.00 
RIBOSE West BOWIE occ o ccccvicvcscsccscccstecessccsasesesceseee 10.00 
Piceddaeneds 48a veteessrerectanvedereraere Bécecaveseveeeunseneeeeseeones 1.00 
COG ccc cc ceccccc cccccccccccsccccecccccccccces cccceseseeccesesccee 5.00 
SIR GUI oo on cs ccccicedecccvcccreccovesescvesevcecessessoecs 100 00 
GT oo ch ccveccccescccdcccscvcvcecesssesccossceceoscesveceseseoe 15.00 
GRD GUBTET TAF OR ccsiccs nc Bececnesccuccceccccscccvccesccoosese 100.00 
Sy Oa b06ds00rccceccccess cucens ccneetderesedbnteceses : 10.00 
PO OE Foes cot so crstcicccoccecentocce cr asbcveieees-eeanse 5.00 

$5 714,68 


A Letter to Life’s Farm. 
AUGUST 27, 1900. 
\ E all arrived safe at home about ten o’clock and it is very warm in 
the city, and some girls said that they wish they were back to LIFE's 
Farm for two more weeks. 


It is nicer in the country when you get up at six o’clock, butif you get up 
at six o'clock in the city it is not so nice. 


I hope the boys and girls that are there now are having as nice a 
time as we did. 


We had a very bad storm yesterday, the lightning struck many places. 
Two boys were struck by the lightning. They wanted to see a picnic and 


they got up on a tree; the lightning struck the tree and killed the two boys 
right away. 


Send my love and kisses to all the teachers, the boys and girls also, and 
hope they have a good time like we had. 


So good-by. Answer soon. From Mary Metz. 


A SMALL Boston child of our acquaintance went to the 

Baptist Sunday school for the first time. When she 
returned her mother asked her what she had learned there. 
She said, ‘‘ That John the Baptist was found in the wilder- 
ness, dressed in a sealskin coat, with a silk scarf around 
him, that he was eating cockroaches and wild honey, and 
that he was baptized at Jordan Marsh’s.”’ 


Honeycombed. 
HE seems to command a salary all out of proportion to 
i her ability as an actress.”’ 
‘*T know it. But her life has been full of scandals.’’ 


‘THERE is a rumor that Zommy and Grizel, by J. M. 
Barrie, now creeping its slow length along in Scribner’s 
Magazine, is to have an end. It is said that the publishers 
are going to prevail upon the author to wind it up in the 
same year that our war with the Philippines will close— 
whenever that may be. 
Put even this is encouraging. 






: Laci Lj « 
pe eee eee 


> LATEST Ree 


EOPLE interested in the trend of affairs in the Far East 
cannot do better than read Archibald R. Colquhoun’s 
Overland to China. It stands out amid all that has been 
written during the past year upon the same subject, much 
as the walls of Pekin loom above the plains. It gives a con- 
cise history of the Chinese Empire and of the various races 
actually or nominally subject to it, and also discusses the 
aspirations and achievements of the Western nations in the 
East with more intelligence than any writer since Henry 
Norman. (Harper and Brothers.) 


Four years since Lippincott’s Magazine published a story 
by Duffield Osborne, called A Mountain Moloch. The 
story now appears in book form as The Secret of the Crater 
(‘‘A Mountain Moloch’’). It is, in style, a combination of 
Jules Verne and Rider Haggard, and those who like that 


sort of thing will doubtless enjoy it. (G. P. Putnam’s 
Sons.) 


A May and December love story is toldin The Meloon 
Farm, a posthumous work by Maria Louise Pool. A very 
pretty story is marred by the utter improbability of many 
of the incidents. (Harper and Brothers.) 


A number of papers and addresses by Whitelaw Reid, 
upon various subjects relating to the Spanish War and our 
policy toward the new territory acquired thereby, are 
gathered together under the title of Problems of Expansion. 
They are written in an exceptionally broad-minded way 
and can be read with profit by anyone, no matter of what 
party or opinion. (The Century Company.) 


If one-half of the charges brought against the United 
States Army and authorities in the Philippines by Richard 
Brinsley Sheridan in his Filipino Martyrs are well founded, 
we have truly much to answer for. It is but fair to say 
that Mr. Sheridan’s book bears no trace of any desire to do 
more than to state boldly the truth concerning things which 
he has seen and heard. (John Lane. The Bodley Head.) 


Miss E. R. Scidmore, in a volume entitled China, the Long- 
Lived Empire, describes in her usual entertaining style the 
sights of those parts of China which, until within a few 
months, extended to tourists a welcome, grudging though 
it might be. Pekin and its environs and the Yangtse River 
are dealt with at length, while a passing glance is given to 


the other cities usually visited by foreigners. (The Century 
Company.) 
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Friendship’s Preference. 


os STRANGERS,” did you 
say, you and I, 
hence for aye 
till we die? 


Nay, perfection, I’m afraid, is for thee, 
pretty maid, 
not for me. 


Let me be a faulty friend, serving still 
till the end, 
if you will. 


For perfection is, I hear, very nice ; 
but it’s dear 
at the price! 
F. Dana, 





A Pleasant Memory. 
HE attention of the New York, 
New Haven and Hartford Rail- 
road is called to the following brief 
description of the new underground 
railway in London : 
‘¢ The interiors are lined with white 


tile. As for the trains, 
they are a revelation. There is 


but one class, and that is first. The 
seats are armed chairs, so that there 
“an be no overcrowding. The trains 
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are lighted and driven by electricity.” 

When going through the tunnel of 
the New York, New Haven and Hart- 
ford Railroad on a hot day, in a car 
that has been thoroughly heated by 
the summer sun, and has plunged into 
an infernal region of opaque smoke 
and soot, it is pleasant to recall ina 
description like this, what really can 
be done when the comfort of the public 
is taken into consideration. 


|= Devil has no politics. He has 
too many friends among the 
leaders in both parties. 


A Definition. 
Wy See: What is imagination, 
papa? 
AvuTHOR: It is that which enables us 
to see things as they ain’t and then 
depict them as they are. 


6é | | E never will be a good conver- 
sationalist.’’ 


‘* Why?” 
‘¢ He knows too much,” 
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: God-Fearing Boers. 
WE strain the ear and soon distinguish the 
tune of the “Old Hundredth,”’ followed 
again by other and familiar chants. Such, in- 
deed, is the custom of the enemy. Nightly. in 
every camp, the Commandant assembles all his 
men whom the call of duty does not take else- 
where, and before retiring to rest a short time is 
devoted to prayer and praise. Honesty compels 
me to show the reverse of this picture These 
very men, who are almost as full of apt texts as 
the great Cromwell's lronsides, are far from 
acting up tothe high religious sentiments that 
they profess. They are singularly untruthful, 
eminently boastful, lamentably immoral, and 
their ideas of menm et t«1m would do credit to 
a London pickpocket. My statement regarding 


their characteristics may seem sweeping; never- 
theless, it is true, and ‘Never trust a Dutch- 
man” is a byword among the British in South 
Africa. — Blackwood, 


And what are the bywords among 
the Boers concerning the Pritish? 





IF WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE SHOULD RETURN TO EARTH. 


If the Britisher were as dangerous 
with his gun in the open field as he is 
at home with his pen, the war would 
have been shorter. 

But this paragraph is interesting as 
a fair sample of a kind of work in 
which the English, from constant 
practice, have become expert. It is 
pretty dirty work, to be sure, but when 
you have once decided to kill a man for 
his purse and watch, it is wise to get 
public opinion on ycur side—if you can. 
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Shadows. 


a fey evening, and across the sand 
A man and maiden, hand in hand, 
Stroll by with footsteps slow. 
The sun, in setting, stops to paint 
Behind them shadows long and quaint 
That follow as they go. 


The darkness falls, and by and by 

A soft moon lights the eastern sky, 
A reflex of the sun. 

The figures wander by once more, 

But where two shadows were before, 
The moon now casts but one, 


At Last. 


T= intellectual 
misfit sat down 
at the end of 
his wasted life 
AX and groaned 
fi; dismally. 

“*T have ac- 
complished 
nothing,” he 
whined, “and 
yet I have al- 
Mt ways tried to do 

, my best. But do 
what I could, I could do nothing more 
than please a few lenient friends who 
were sure that none of my work would 
please the Average Man.”’ 

Having said this, he once more 
buried his head between his knees and 
groaned dismally. After a while “he 
became conscious of the presence of 
some one,’’ as they say in novels of a 
psychological turn. He lifted his lack- 
lustre eyes and looked about him. 
Right before him stood a most indif- 
ferent looking map, who still had a 
wonderfully important air. It is true 
that he looked less intelligent, less 
learned and less amiable than any of 
the poor man’s critical friends, and 
yet he seemed capable of being their 
master. ; 

‘*T am very miserable,’’ moaned the 
misfit. 

‘* Well, I must say that as far as I 
am concerned I don’t care a conti- 
nental damn,”’ said his visitor, cheer- 
fully. 

The misfit sat up with a sudden jerk 
as if he had been expecting to hear 
that remark all his life. Something 
impelled him to talk (see recipe for 
popular novels), and he poured into 
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the ear of the stranger his ripest 
thoughts on philosophy. 

‘‘But I am not interested in such 
things,” said his auditor, sententiously. 
The misfit acted as if he had been 
jolted, but proceeded in spite of him- 
self. He launched at his hearer a 
learned disquisition on an abstruse 
subject. 

‘‘That’s entirely above my head,”’ 
yawned the other. 

The misfit’s breath came faster as he 
tried his new-found acquaintance with 
some quaint and humorous trifling with 
which he had whiled away some idle 
hours. 

‘¢O, I know better than that,’’ said 
the exasperating man, with a con- 
temptuous laugh. At that the misfit 
bounded to his feet and rushed at his 
tormentor. 

‘“‘At last I have found you,’’ he 
cried, ‘‘and now you shall approve of 
something I have done, or I shall kill 
you. But, first, tell me honestly, are 
you the man I take you tobe? Are 
you the AVERAGE MAN that my 
friends and critics have always been 
referring to?’’ 

But he was talking to the empty air, 
for the Average Man was, is and 
always will be simply a figment of the 
imagination—a convenient person into 
whose mouth we can put our own dis- 
approval, a person not nearly so clever 
as we are—who cannot understand 
what is clear to us, and who can 
always be called upon to discourage 
anyone who has the presumption to 
try to do something worth while. 


P. McArth ur. 


T was rather hard on Mr. Conger, our 

Minister to China, when the better class 

ot so-called ‘‘ reputable’? newspapers came 

out recently with scare heads, retailing the 

news to a curious public that Mr. Conger’s 

mental condition was such that the Govern- 
ment could not trust him any longer. 

What Mr. Conger said, to call forth this 
suspicion upon his sanity, was practically 
that the Boxers were only a pretense ; that 
at bottom the Chinese Government was re- 
sponsible for the outrages which had been 
inflicted upon defenseless women and chil- 
dren. He said itin plain terms which 
admitted of no ambiguity. 

When one considers the shilly-shallying 
of governments and their representatives in 
diplomatic intercourse, it may not, perhaps, 


be altogether wide of the mark to assert that 
a Government representative who, suddenly 
and without warning, calls a spade a spade 
must have taken leave of his senses. It is 
hard on the man, however, and LiFe feels 
due sympathy for Mr. Conger—more es- 
pecially as he was unquestionably right in 
what he said. 


A Stroke of Luck. 
RIGGS: The Rev. Bilter was for- 
tunate about his horse, wasn’t he? 
Griaas: Why, I thought the horse 
grew blind in one eye. 
‘He did. But Bilter sold him before 
it was generally known.”’ 


== ‘Programme ’”’ is from War 
Against War in South Africa, Mr, 
W. T. Stead’s emphatic publication: 


Programme. 


1. WHAT DO YOU WANT TO DO? 
STOP THIS WAR! 
2. WHEN? 
_ IMMEDIATELY ! 
3. WHY? 
BECAUSE WE ARE IN THE 
WRONG. 
4. HOW? 
BY CONFESSING OUR SINS AND 
DOING RIGHT. 


5. WHAT SINS? 
LYING TO COVER CONSPIRACY. 
FRAUD IN MAKING FALSE 
CLAIMS. 


BAD FAITH IN GOING BACK ON 
OUR WORD. 


WHOLESALE SLAUGHTER. 


6. AND TO DO RIGHT? 
EXPOSE AND PUNISH THE: 
CRIMINALS, 


COMPENSATE THEIR VICTIMS 
AND MAKE PEACE! 


We do not wish to hurt the feelings 
of any Imperialist, but would this 
‘* Programme ’’ - fit the Philippine case 
by omitting the first two answers of 
question five ? 


An Exception. 
‘*TOHERE’S one thing about this 
glorious country. Every man 
in it has a chance to be President.”’ 
‘* Not every man.’’ 
**¥oea, art” 
‘*No, sir! There’s Bryan.” 
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Mrs, Dimpleton: 1 AM TO SEE THE DOCTOR TO-DAY, AND I KNOW HE WILL INSIST UPON MY GOING ABROAD. 
Dimpleton: No, HE WON’T. I MET HIM YESTERDAY,AND TOLD HIM IF HE SENT YOU ABROAD I COULDN'T PAY HIS BILL. 
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COULD EVER GET ON WITE 











Columbia : WE ARE SORRY TO HAVE Y@ 
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; ASPIRING FAMILY. 


tRY TO HAVE YOU GO, BUT I DON’T THINK YOU 
ER GET ON WITH THE NEW MAN. 
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H* a 


new 
and bril- 
liant play 
by the late 
William 
Shakespeare been pro- 
duced in New York on the 
same evening that saw the first performance 
of Mr. R. Marshall's ‘‘A Royal Family,” 
the daily press could not next day have 
gone into a more hysterical ecstasy of ad- 
miration. Every laudatory adjective in the 
English language was worked overtime. 
One or two discerning critics were able to 
control their enthusiasm, but the employes 
of the newspapers that do profitable business 
with the Syndicate gushed in a fashion to 
do credit to the most emotional school-girl 
with her first beau. 

The truth about ‘A Royal Family” is 
that it is made up of antiquated dramatic 
material spread out very thin and padded 
with more or less clever dialogue to cover 
three acts. The beautiful, aged and respect- 
ed theme of the play is the prince in disguise 
who wooes and wins the beautiful princess 
who wants to fall in love on her own account 
and not by direction of her family and gov- 
ernment. In the first act we can see just 
how the piece 1s going to end and the author 
is forced to rely on ingenious treatment to 
hold the audience’s interest. This he 
attempts by introducing a touching love scene 
with the novel effect of the two lovers deter- 
mining their fate by pulling the petals of 
flowers. Another ingenious effect is mak- 
ing his iovers climb a tree whose boughs 
overnang the table where the princess's 
royal parents and other relatives are to 
take afternoon tea. Mr. Richman, who 
plays the Prince Victor, is a large actor, and 
in the tree he makes violent muscular love 
to Princess Angela (prettily portrayed by 
Miss Annie Russell). Such actions in a 
real tree over a real tea table would 
cover the latter with twigs, leaves, 
bugs, caterpillars and other products 
of beneficent nature. But this is a stage 
tree and nothing of that sort happens until 
the dramatist gets ready to have his lovers 
discovered. The most effective thing is the 
climax, which represents a reception at a 
small German court with all the details 
reproduced, presumably with absolute 


‘Lars 


accuracy. This interests deeply Americans 
who never have been and never hope to be 
present at a real court function and fills up 
the time to the moment when the princess 
lifts her eyes and recognizes in the prince 
her people wish her to marry the lover with 
whom she has pulled petals and sat in a tree. 

“A Royal Family ” is clean even if it is not 
forceful or brilliant. It provides Miss Annie 
Russell with only a mediocre part. Itshows 
Mr. Charles Richman as too large and vigor- 
ous a man to be playing a namby-pamby 
lover on a small stage. It gives Mr. W. H. 
Thompson an opportunity to make distinct- 
ive an oleaginous cardinal who in other hands 
would be commonplace. It gives us our old 
and cherished friend of the stage, Mrs. 
Gilbert, in the réle of ahhumorously strenuous 
queen-dowager, all of whose humor she 
hands over to audience unimpaired. The 
cast throughout shows the Syndicate’s usual 
lack of perspective in wasting good people 
on trivial material. 

“A Royal Family” is inane though in- 
nocuous, but ‘may please the easily pleased. 


* % * 






HE trend of mind in- 
herited from his lamented 
father py Basil Hood, doubt- 
less accounts for the fact that 
his librettos have a different 
tone of humor from that of 
any of his contemporaries. There is an 
echo of Tom Hood in them, but it is doubt- 
ful whether Tom Hood himself would have 
written in just the same vein for the Ameri- 
can stage ot to-day. The humor of ‘‘ The 
Rose of Persia” is of the distinctly British 
type, depending largely on verbal contor- 
tions which do not appeal to American 
theatrical audiences no matter how amusing 
they may appear in books or in the columns 
of Punch. He has furnished the opera 
with a plot, however, and this should offset 
some of his weak plays upon words. 

A new score by Sir Arthur Sullivan is a 
notable oceurrence in the music of the light- 
opera stage. In ‘The Rose of Persia” he 
has not diminished his laurels, nor has he 
added to them materially except in showing 
that advancing years have not lessened his 
mastery of orchestral effect, his expertness 
in harmony, and his power of making his 
melodies appropriate to their themes and 
delightful in themselves. In this as in his 
other later works he is reminiscent of his 
earlier operas, but the reminiscence is 
always an agreeable one, readily to be for- 
given. ‘‘The Rose of Persia” contains 
more musical pyrotechnics than usual in 
Sullivan music and less that will appeal to 
the play-by-ear part of the public. 

The performance in acting and singing is 





The Tiip’e- Headed Freak : WELL, 1 CAN’T STAND 
THIS NIGHTLY DISSIPATION. I PAY THREE TIMES 
FOR ALL MY FUN. 


neither remarkably good nor startlingly bad. 
“The Rose of Persia” is meritorious in 
itself and is sufficiently well done even in 
its present form at Daly’s to make it worth 
hearing by every lover of good music. 
a # a 
> OW Mr. Augustus 
Thomas's deligt:t- 
ful play of “ Ari- 
zona’’ could be 
kept away from 
New York audi- 
ences so long is for the Syndicate and 
Syndicate methods to explain. The play 
was first produced in Chicago, June 5th, 
1899, and since then has been seen in most 
of the provincial cities. New York saw it 
for the first time September 10th, 1900. 
When we remember the trash, much of it 
unclean, that cumbered the stages of New 
York theatres last season, we may well ask 
why New York had no opportunity to see so 
good and well-written a play as ‘“‘ Arizona.” 
Lire will review the piece later on, but 
meanwhile it would be in order for the Syn- 
dicate’s press representatives to explain how 
it is that a strong American play by a 
clever American author cannot secure a 
hearing in New York until it has been ‘‘ on 
the road” for more than a year. 
Metcalfe. 
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SHE (petulantly): 1 DON’T SEE WHY YOU SHOULD HESITATE TO GET MARRIED ON THREE THOUSAND DOLLARS A YEAR. 
SAYS MY GOWNS NEVER COST MORE THAN THAT. 
He: BUT, MY DARLING, WE MUST HAVE SOMETHING TO EAT. 
“ OH, WILLIAM. ALWAYS THINKING OF YOUR STOMACH |”? 
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' ! to give the baby a faded look. 
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Sample Pages from LIFE’S Esteemed Contemporaries.—Ill. 








THE LADIES’ 





THE PRINCESS OF WALES FEEDING TABLETS OF COMPRESSED 
HAY TO HER FAVORITE JERSEY. 


st 
t| Motherly Advice to Young Women 


{ BY MRS. LYDIA PINKHAM MAGINNIS 


President of the Colonial Daughters of the Dames of the Revolution 


How to Wash the Baby 
S a rule babies should be washed by hand. Machine-washed babies 
do not mature so rapidly, and being rubbed on a washboard is 
likely to wear*holes in the 
baby. 

The baby should be put to soak 
over night in lukewarm water in 
which has been dissolved a handful 
of pearline. This takes the place of 
the old-fashioned way of leaving him 
in a wash-boiler on the stove for three 
or four hours and saves much labor. 

In the morning, after rinsing in 
three waters, add a little ball blue to 
the last and pass the baby quickly 
through it. Too much bluing is apt 


We do not think that babies should 
be put through the wringer too soon 





——— 


after washing. Better results are 
obtained by hanging them on the 
line at once, if it be a sunny day. 
Otherwise they may be hung up 
before the kitchen fire, and when 
thoroughly dry starched and ironed 
at your convenience, 





wt 
Typewriters and Their Emplovers 


ANY a young girl who has entered on her career as a typewriter 
has through ignorance made mistakes which, if warned ia time, 
she would have avuided. 

Typewriters should invariably be kind to theiremployers. It 
must be remembered that they are men after all, and that an occasional kind 
word will do much to lighten the cares oi a busy day. 

You will add brightness to your surroundings if every day on your way to 
the office you stop at the florists’ and get a dozen or two American Beauties 
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HOME JOLONEL. 


or a couple of bunches of violets to 
place on your desk. At the close of 
the day you can puta flower in your 
employer's buttonhole. This isa little 
attention which his wife will be bound 
to appreciate, 

Always hum a. tune when at your 
work. Typewriting to a rag-time 
accompaniment lacks the monotony 
which is apt to bore your employer. 

If he is in the habit of swearing 
at your mistakes, do not rebuke him 
before the office boys as it might hurt 
his feelings. 

Find out when his birthday occurs 
and mark the event by giving him a 
bottle of champagne or a box of 
cigars. An employer always appreci- 
ates thoughtfulness on the part of his 
typewriter. 

Do not wear a décolleté gown in 
the office. You might catch culd, 
and your coughing would annoy your 
employer. 

If you will bear these little sugges- 
tions in mind, dear girls, you will not 
only be successful in business but 
much happier in your daily life. 


Dainty Summer Dishes 
By Mrs. Borer 

LIVE oil—not kerosene—should 

always be used in_ salad 
dressings. 

% 
BOILED eggs will be found an 
appetizing addition to summer 


breakfasts. 
* 


N serving turnip salad it will be 
found an improvement to cook 
the turnips first. A little fresh 
parsley will add to its appearance on 
the table. 
* 
CE cream sandwiches, when served 
for breakfast, should always be 
tastefully arranged on a cold piatter. 
The mayonnaise dressing should not 
be poured over them until after they 
are served. 


THE MISSES WIGGEM’S 


EMPERANCE 
BOARDING SCHOOL 


FOR YOUNG LADIES 
At Tumtumock-on-the-Schuyikill. 
The Misses Wiggem have been constant | 
readers of THE Lapies’ Home JoLonet 
since its first number, and their School 








'WOOLMAN’S 


~~ BURGLAR-PROOF 
UNION UNDERWEAR. 


| All sizes for Men, Women, Children, 
| s and Horses. 














eee 
| Worn by the Nobility and Gentry 
} ot Great Briam and Ireland. 








Will not shrink unless put in water, 
Special elastic sizes for Learty eaters. 


| {28 These are called “Union” gar- 
| ments because they were worn exclusively 
by Union soldiers during the Rebellion. 


WearThem Onceand You Will 
Never Wear A ny Others bf 


THE LADIES’ HOME JOLONEL’S 


Prize Genrtest 
For Amateur Photographers. 


RULES. 

Subjects must be suitable for use in the 
Jolonel. We would suggest such stirring 
pictures as interior views of young ladies’ 
bed-chambers ; “Summer Scenes on the 
Saugusta’ * abe Kissing Mamma Good- 
night,” “ In the Orchard,” 

Blossoms,” ** The Old Mill,” etc. Notbirg 
exciting or interesting will be considered. 

Each competitor must submit 30 speci- 
mens for competition ; size, 8 x 10. 





is conducted on /VLONEL principles. 


their knives and the other usages of polite 
society. During the year talks will be | 
given to the Young Ladies by the Editor 
of the JoLonet on the following and other 
topics : 
ow to Enter a Room in a Ladylike 

Manner. 

Should Girls Smoke Cigarettes ? 

How to Make Up Beds. 


Its pupils are taught never to eat ait | 


Is Flirting Wrong? } 








No photographs will be returned. 

We reserve the right to print any of the 
pictures sent in without charge to the 
contestant. 

Look at These Splendid Prizes! 

For the best photograph, $2.30in cash ! 
| For the next best, a Suit of Burglar- 

Proof Union Underwear. 


For the next best, a copy of Mrs, 
Borer’s Cook Book. 


Prizes will be awarded April 1, 1983. 
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A FORBEAR. 


A Method of Popular Education. 

HERE has been some agitation recently in what 

LIFE regards as a very righteous cause, and it is 

to be hoped that ‘‘a Society for the Suppression of 

Public Advertisements”? will be formed to combat a 
growing evil. 

If it be necessary, however, that signs should greet us on 

every hand as we travel about, let them be of such a nature 

as to promote-reflection. Instead of the doubtful merits of 


a particular brand of pills, whiskey or soap, couched in lame 
lines, we might line our highways with extracts from the 
United States Constitution and the Declaration of Inde- 
pendence, which would be wholesome reading to many. 





JUST TO EVEN THINGS UP. 


“WILLIAM LAWLESS, DID YOU STRIKE THOMAS SMITH AT RECESS?” 
‘“‘yes'’M, HE MADE FACES AT ME.” 

“ WELL, I'VE SENT HIM OUT TO CUT A SWITCH FOR ME, AND WHEN 
HE RETURNS I SHALL PUNISH YOU SEVERELY.” 
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Ballade of the Unemployed. 
W HEN the morning dawns with its golden glow, 
And the glories bright of the day unfold— 
What the deuce to do, where the deuce to go, 
We should like to learn ; can we ne’er be told? 
Can we find no mart where some pastime’s sold 
With the taste of which we have not been cloyed ? 


Is there no more hope? Don’t the wise men know 
Of a way to succor the Unemployed ? 


Tis a weary world of a fleeting show, 
And its strolling players have so long strolled 
In the beaten paths of their play, we know 
That the lines they'll speak are the lines of old ; 
But we take our seats, when we’ve paid our gold, 
In the hopeless hope that we may avoid 
All our idle selves as Time’s backward rolled 
Through the tiresome days of the Unemployed. 


Would Good Fortune kindly on us bestow 
Of her gifts one more we could have and hold, 
We should only ask that we'd ne’er outgrow 
Our delightful yotth that could be cajoled, 
Ere the heart had felt satiation’s cold, 
And the morrow’s pledge kept us pleasure-buoyed ; 
But the knell of purpose has long since tolled, 
And Life’s weary work for the Unemployed. 


L’ENVOL. 
Pleasure, you shine with alluring glow 
To the busy souls you have ne’er decoyed, 
But the sorry fact is you’re dev’lish slow 


To the jaded hosts of the Unemployed, 
Wood Levetie Wilson, 


A Test. 
I heey (to Ethel, who has just returned from Europ): O, 
Ethel, were you seasick ? 
ETHEL: Seasick! Why, Edith, I went into the stateroom 
and sat down on my Jest hat—and I didn’t care. 


Thomas Smith; HERE IT 18, MUM. 
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Best Line to Chicago and the West—New York Central. - 








THAT travel in romantic regions inspires men and makes 
them ambitious to mount Pegasus has becn illustrated again 
by Horace C. Du Val, who sent these lines to a friend in New 
York, after he had completed a tour by carriage through the 
Bitinig lars: 

We drove to Interlaken in a landau from Lucerne ; 
There was much to interest us, there was scenery ‘‘to 


burn. ’ 

From the shadow of Pilatus, through the gorgeous Briinig 
Pass, 

Hamlets, rocks and precipices, lakes all shimmering like 
giass ; 


Far below us in the valleys peasants raking o’er the hay, 

Looking like so many midgets in a toy land far away ; 

Here and there were little glimpses of some wond'rous 
snow-capp’d range, 

Glistening, shining in the sunlight, making pictures weird 
and strange ; 

Underneath the mountain 
silvery beds, 

Leaping, laughing, white and foaming veils of Nature when 
she weds ; 

Earth and sky, her rocks and glaciers, hills of snow and 
verdure clad, 

Lakes and swiftly rushing streamlets, grand and dainty, gay 


torrents, tumbling from their 


and sad 

Suddenly the thunder rattles, lightuings play across the 
sky, 

Gusts of wind go tearing past us, whitecaps oer the waters 
fly. 


Quick the carriage snug is hooded, downward comes the 
pelting rain ; 

All prepared, we laugh in proving Nature’s trick to scare 
us vain. 

Jealously she wraps her mountains in a fleecy hood of gray, 








Mists and sunshine 
summits play. 

Here a grim old mountain sentry shakes its nightcap from 
its head, 

Just to show that while on duty he is not asleep or dead ; 

Or a wand ring sunbeam dallies with a graceful suowcapped 
belle, 

Flirting till the rosy blushes mantle swift beneath its spell. 

This and more we saw while driving in our landau from 
Lucerne, 

On the road so full of interest, and with scenery ‘to burn.” 

—WN. Y. Tribune. 


IN small country towns in the East the natives speak 
of all classes of theatricals as ‘‘op'rys,’’ due doubtless to 
the fact that the playhouse in ail one-night stands is called 
the Opera House. George Broadhurst tells of going to inspect 
one of these establishments prior to playing there. As he 
entered a janitor was sweeping the stage. 

“You seem to be busy, Mr. Stage Manager,’ he said. 

** Yep,” replied the native. 

“What was the name of the last show you had here?’ 
pursued Broadhurst, 

** Wall,”’ said he, ‘“‘ I clean plum forgit ; wait a min‘it.” 

Then, yelling to a small boy at the back of the theatre, 
he said : 

‘* Be'ull, Be’ull. What was the last op’ry we had here?” 

The kid closed one eye, thought a moment, and then 
yelled back : 

“Pap, the last op'ry we had yere was Seth Wilson’s 
Trained Mice.’ — Wave. 


intermingling ’round the towering 


Ep'TH : Uncle George, is it a painful operation when a 
man has his leg pulled? And do they take anything ? 
UncLE GEORGE: Gas is usually administered, | believe. 
— Bo-ton Transcript. 








For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 


THE datghter of a clergyman was ailiug, and in conse. 
quence hud been put to bed early. 

‘“*Mamma,” said she, ‘‘1 want to see my dear papa.”’ 

‘““No, dear,’ said her mother, ‘ papa is not to be dig 
turbed just now.” 

Presently came the pleading voice : 

**l want to see my papa!” 

‘No,’ was the answer, “1 cannot disturb him.” 

Then the four-year-vld parishioner rose to a question of 
privilege. 

“Mamma,” said she, “‘Iam a sick woman, and I want 
to see my minister !’’— Hxchange. 


My little West End friend came home from Sunday school 
yesterday in a very thoughtful mood. He sat beside his 
mother nervously crushing his lesson paper, and then said: 

“Say, mamma deat, don’t you think I've been a pretty 
good boy since I started to go to Sunday school?’ 

* Yes, my boy, certainly.” 

‘Don’t you think I am good enough to be trusted now 
all right?”’ 

“Of course I do. but why do you ask ?”’ 

“Oh, nothin’, only | was just wondering why you kept 
the cookies locked up the same as you did before I went to 
Sunday school, that’s all.”’"— Albany Jowrnal. 


ExuiBiT A—** The Doings of Dorris,” by Mrs. George 
Prunes. 

EXHIBIT B—‘‘ The Story of Gladys,” by Mrs. Henrietta 
L. Prunes, author of “The Doings of Dorris.” 

Exiipir C—“Just Twoin All the World,” by Henrietta 
Lemon Prunes, author of ‘The Doings of Dorris,” etc. 

EXHIBIT D—‘*‘A Woman of Resource,” by Henrietta 
Lemon, author of “‘The Doings of Dorris,” ‘The Story of 
Gladys,” “Just Two in All the World,” etc. 
Poor George ! — Indianapolis Press. 








national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 





ECROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l'Opera, Paris. 





FHE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md, 





Established 1823. ~ | 
WILSON 
HISKEY. 


That’s All! | 





Nectar of the Gods 


The tongue has a good memofty and taste 


clings to it. 


The pure, old, mellow flavor of 


Hunter 


Whiskey 


once tasted, is not lost. 
the best and gets it in Hunter Baltimore Rye. 


The tongue likes 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 





THE ADVENTURES OF A WIDOW will 


jbe illustrated by a series of drawings by 
‘1c. D. Gibson, soon to begin in LIFE. 








iy Use Dixon’s eulaee tie 


i 
{ Their tough, smooth leads don't break or scratch 
+} . 
4 when in use. Made in all styles, covering the 
i whole field of pencil use. 
| THEIR GRADE NEVER VARIES. 
\W Ask for them at your dealer’s If not obtaina’ le, mention 
| Liv, and send 16 cextsf r sampies worth double 
1 





JOS. DIXON CRUCIBLE CO., Jersey City, N. J. 














Guarantocea 
CURSIQUE positively fills out 
all hollow and scrawny places, 
develops and adds perfect 
shape to the whole form 
wherever deficient. 


GUARANTEED TO 


DEVELOP ANY BUST 
or Money Refunded. 


Corsique positively enlar- 
ces bust. itis the Origina} 
French Form and Bust 
Developer and NEVER 
FAILS. Booklet mailed 
FREE, showing a feéi- 
fectly developed form, with 
full instructions how to te- 
come beautiful. Write to-day 
or call and see demonstration. 


MADAME TAXIS TOILBT 00, Dept. BX., Monroe Ave, & 63d St., Chicago, I1l. 







‘A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
— Medical Press (London), Aug, 1899, 


MARTELL 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 
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; “ TRANS-ATLANTIO CABLEGRAM 
: Via Commercial Cables | 
L K 11-Paris 7 . ; 
WHITING PAPER CO., N. Y. (150 Duane St.) ’ If it isn’t an Eastman it isn’t a Kodak. 

onse- GRAND PRIX” The highest achievement in 
. This means that the Whiting Paper Company has Pocket Photography is marked 
ne been awarded the highest honor at the disposal of the by the introduction of the 

Jury of the Paris Exposition for excellence in paper . 

i i d i isit le of putti hei ds. 

making and in exquisite style of pu oe their goods N Oo. 3 
na | The Grand Prix 
: is the highest award, and the only one ever given for Folding 
want American papers. 
shoo The inaugural Fall fashionable paper offered by this Pocket 
> his Company is 


ae “ Whiting’s Diagonal” | Kodak 


a beautiful soft finished paper in five delicate tints and 














now : new and or — The “ Diagonal” will be the Makes pictures 3x4 inches and 
ociety paper for the Season. 
F Ww ° ° GOES IN THE POCKET. 
— or edding and Reception The No. 3 Folding Pocket Kodaks are made of 
e e : cones. ta ang eee ee the ye | 
Invitations gh ange Tip Toe ag Sone go ag ! 
es nothing is so select as Whiting’s Angora in white and Reet eae cael take aacan Lend ta deere : 
ietta London white shades. poner Film Cartridges for two, six or twelve 
| All of these papers may be obtained at first-class stationers’, 
a Insist on having Whiting’s Papers. Price, $1 7.50. 
letta EASTMAN KODAK CO, 
y of WHITING PAPER COMPANY Setatapee fon ae, Rochester, N. ¥. 
& Mills : 148, 150 and 152 Duane Street 
— Holyoke, Mass. NEW YORK 

















THE ADVENTURES OF A WIDOW will 
be illustrated by a series of drawings by 
Good whisky can- Cc. D. Gibson, soon to begin in LIFE. 


not be spoiled bv 
good water. aa 


“Canadian 
~ Club’ 
Whisky 


is admittedly one 
of the most deli- 
cate of whiskies, 
yet water does not 
wash out its sub- 
tile flavour and 






The Improved 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


The Standard - 
for Gentlemen 


ALWAYS EASY 


The Name “ BOSTON 
GARTER” is stamped 


“FRE on every loop. 


yuk 























aroma, but on CUSHION 
the contrary en- 

hances them. A 

“Canadian Club” ‘if ™ Lies flat to the leg—never 
High Ball is. the IBY’ feast of fun in every box of * Slips, Tears nor Unfastens. 


perfection ofa 


x» summer drink. 3 F Wh itma n’s : | 


| 4 Chocolates and Confections 


Ask for them anywhere. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Sample pair, Silk 50c, 
3 Cotton 25c. 
a Mailed on receipt of price. 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
Boston, Mass.,U.8.A, 


RS EVERY PAIR WARRANTED“S8 








































' WE All you have guessed > STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 

abou “ey 1816 Chestnut Street, 
be wrong. If you wishto ™ : 

PAY know the truth, send for "Seq Philadelphia. ee 

P Oo ST nae 4 ond Way, neeee Very late— 
™ by the NN UTUAL Home with headache, such is fate, 

Lirg, 921-3-5 Chestnut Whitman’s Instantaneous Chocolate Ripans Tabules— 
AG E. Street, Philadelphia. makes a delicious drink in a minute. Speedy cure— 








‘Try them, comrade, they are sure.’ 






































eee 





‘Tis well to note how, when a great man dies, 
The whole world laments the dear departed, 

And friend and foe alike around his bier 
Grow, of a sudden, wondrous tender-hearted. 


*“ Alas!’ they cry, who were his friends in life, 
* Greatly it grieves our friendly hearts to lose him.” 
Whereat his foes complain, ‘‘ We, too, are sad. 
No more is ours the privilege to abuse him.” 
— News-Letter. 


THE ADVENTURES OF A WIDOW 
Wi!l be illustrated by a series of drawings by C. D. Gibson, 
soon to begin in LIFE. 


A CERTAIN doctor, when only a beginner in practice, had 
occasion to attend a trial as x witness. The opposing counsel, 
in cross-examining the young doctor, made several sarcastic 
remarks, doubting the ability of so young @ man to under- 
stand the profession. 

“Do you know the symptoms of concussion of the 
brain?” 

‘1 do,” replied the doctor. 

“Well,” continued the attorney, “suppose my learned 
friend, Mr. 
together, should we get concussion of the brain?” 

“Your learned frjend, Mr. Baging, might,” was the reply. 

— Wave. 

A Goop friend is one whom you dare not make your 

enemy.— The Schoolmaster. 


WHAT |S PURITY? 


Cook’s Imperial Champagne Extra Dry. 
pure grape juice. Naturally fermented. 


It is made of 


COMING in on the train the other day was a family with a 
little nervous mother and a flock of children, As we neared 
Boston the mother began to question if everything was all 
right. 

*“* Have you got all the umbrellas, Johnny?” 

‘IT should say I had. I had four when I started, and now 
I’ve got six !’’— Boston Beacon. 


OnE of the most delicate replies ever made was that of a 
Frenchman who had not found ‘‘a life on the ocean wave” 





Baging, and myself were to bang our heads | 





all that could be expected, He was sinking, pale and dis- 
hevelled, into his steamer chair, when a passenger asked 
cheerily : “ Ah, good morning, monsieur. Have you break- 
fasted?” 
‘“*No, monsieur,’’ answered the pallid Frenchman, “I 
have not breakfasted. On the contrary !"’ 
— Woman's Journal. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


The ideal hotel of America for permanent or transient 
guests. 


“Do you think the Shakespearian drama can be success- 
fully revived?” 

* Revived ?’’ repeated the man of acid disposition. 
doesn't need reviving. Wh 
few actors who have the abi 


“ It 
you want to do is to wake up a 
ty to play it.” 


— Washington Star. 


‘ EARLY rising is commendable, but I can’t afford it.” | 


*“*Can’t afford it?” 
‘When ‘I get up early I waste a lotof valuable time 
admiring myself for it.""— Chicago Record. 











Colfers, and all who Walk or 
Stand Much, Use 


ALLEN S FOOT-EASE 


A Powder for the Feet. 


Shake Into Your Shoes 


Allen's Fo.t=Ease, a powder for the 
feet. It cures painful, swollen, smarting, 
nervous feet, and instantly takes the sting 
out of corns and bunions. 1t’s the areat- 
est comfort discovery of the age. 
Allen's Foct—Ease makes tight-fitting or 
new shoes feel easy. Itis acertain curefor 
ingrowing nails, awcoting. callous and hot, 

tired, ac bing’ ot We have over 30, 000 testi- 
monials. VAT TO- DAY « Bold by 
all ny ~ 2A hoe Stores, 2ic. o not 
accept an imitation. Sent by mail for 


.instamps. 
TRIAL PACKAGE 


FREE sent by mail. Address 





“Oh,What Rest 
and Comfort!” 








Pawha catenin inva cater A ~ 





EFFECTS, WILL PRODUCE ANE 


CORSETS CAN 
_WMAT MORE , BUT ARE A NECESSITY TO A WELL 
GOWNED WOMAN: ee 


"FaewcH GoneD- Soup WHALEBON 











THAT NO OTHER 


Dainty TIES IN BROCADES, COUT | 
E IND PLAN OR PyQULITELY See a. 


w BUST. ona t HIP, ak Hip & StRAGHT me 
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thy A YEAR 


Isa weekly magazine for thoughtful people. 
of reading matter, with occasional illustrations, divided 
into four main departments: 


THE SURVEY OF THE WORLD—A lumni- 
nous and strictly unbiased account of the 
important events of the week told in 
brief paragraphs. 

EDITORIALS—Tue INDEPENDENT’S interpre- 
tation of these events, discussed positively 
and fearlessly in every field of thought— 
Sociology, Religion, Art, Literature, 
Science, Ethics, Politics, etc. 


In these four departments EVERYTHING of importance in the 
whole world is treated. 


SEND 25 CENTS for TRIAL SUBSCRIPTION 


CONSECUTIVE WEEKS. 


OF TEN 


Offer good till Dec. 1, 1900. 


(10) 








ALLEN S. OLMSTED, Le Roy, WN. Y. 


(Mention this magazine) 


(0 CENTS A oer 


It prints every issue 60 pages 


SIGNED ARTICLES—By the leading authori- 
ties in the world. THE INDEPENDENT 
‘prints more articles from the ablest 
writers than any other paper in the United 
States.’’ 

BOOK REVIEWS—AIll the important books 
published in the English language reviewed 
by experts who cannot be deceived by what 
is faulty or trivial. 





THE INDEPENDENT, 130 Fulton Street, New York. 





Transact a general 
banking business. 

Receive de 
subject to 
Dividends and 
rest collected 
remitted. Act 
Fiscal Agent 
and negotiate 
issue loans of 
roads, street 
gas 


sits 
raft, 
inte- 


Redmond, 
Kerr& Co. 


BANKERS, 
41 WALL ST., N. Y. 


Members 
N. Stock Ex commission. 
a % saongn, DEAL IN 
High-Grade Investment Seountties. 
Lists of current offerings sent on 7 ano 
PHILADELPHIA C RRESPOND ENTS 
GRAHAM, KERR & 


i) 
= 


as 
for 
and 
rail- 
rail- 
compa- 
, ete. Securities 
bought and sold on 


be illustrated by a series of drawings by 
©. D. Gibson, soon to begin in LIFE. 
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> LEADAM'S SHOE THEES| 


keep your shoes in perfect shape. 
Prevent wrinkling. toeing up and 
curling. Light and ~ to use. 
Shoes dampened rspira- 
tion or water do not sorfocr up in 
drying when Leadam’s Trees are 








All sizes and styles for men and 
wom “re 
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“Lire” 


THE ADVENTURES OF A WIDOW will 


be illustrated by a series of drawings by | The Woods are full of Whiskies, 


Cc. D. Gibson, soon to begin in LIFE, 














The owners make the welkin ring with 
their praise, which it might be well to take 
with a grain of salt. The safe plan 1s to 
use only the straight, HAND-MADE, SOUR 
MASH 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE, 


and you will receive benefit from.t, It has 
kept the lead for 66 years. 

















Why 
Take Chances 


When you can be 
sure of it? 


OVERHOLT 


Pleasures ry 
‘* Bottled in Bond” 


of est. 4 
a direct from the barrel 
e EZ : 
























Double 
the 











Ale ‘ at the distillery. : 
Drinking. = A. Ovennoirrsnsvxe, ra. | | H. B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N. Y. 
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Conngt A, 


The Mintster; 1M SORRY TAE HEAR, JOCK, THAT YOU'RE ALL ON STRIKE DOWN AT THE AULD TOWN. I'M SURPRISED AT YE. 
DINNA YE KEN THAT THE APOSTLE PAUL SAYS “‘ SERVANTS OBEY YOUR MASTERS IN ALL THINGS?” 
The Elder; Aye, 1 KEN, BUT THAT’S JUST WHERE ME AND THE APOSTLE PAUL DIFFERS. — Moonshine. 















Alcohol, Opium, 
eeley Drug Using..ne™ 
e disease yields easily to the |OGDENSBURG, N. Y. 


Th 
Double Chloride of Gold Treat- 
ment as administered at these | LEXINGTON, MASS, 
ul KEELEY INSTITUTES. PROVIDENCE, R. L 


Communications confidential. 
Write for particulars. WEST HAVEN,CONN. 









\ A DAINTY 
TOILET 
NECESSITY. 
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THE NAME 


' Co LGATE § CO, 


ae | fener & 

i \| SHAVING SOAPS 
PERFUMES 
SACHETS 

TOILET WATERS 

DENTAL & TALC 
POWDERS: 


corresponds to the 
Sterling’ 
mark on silver. 


Warte 


saw et 
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